THIEVES IN THE NIGHT
From having been cast down, I was now so much
elated that I could hardly stand still, for I now perceived
that, so far from taking two tricks, we were well on
the way to winning the rubber itself.
" And when we've got him," I whispered.
" We retire/' said Palin, " taking our sheaves with
us. Stay, if you like: but I advise withdrawal.
At the present moment the staff is on Harris' side,
and we must give them time to alter their point of
view. When the household awakes to its duties,
what will it find ? It will find that its sometime
seigneur has disappeared—as well as one and possibly
two of his mates. Disappeared unaccountably—mark
that. If we get Bunch and the gang is only three
strong, the lot will have disappeared. I hope that
Bunch is the wallah you know as ' Bugle/ But even
if Bugle remains, I can't help feeling that he'll be
just a shade nonplussed. In fact, with the drawbridge
still up and the postern straitly barred, he might be
forgiven for wondering whether the devil could prove
that he hadn't left Hell within the last twenty-four
hours. As for the servants . . . And in any event
we'll leave a letter for them/1
"Write it now/' said my cousin. "We'll stand
behind the curtains in case anyone should appear.
If they see you sitting in the shadows, they'll assume
it's Harris or Punter, sure as a gun."
" Good," said Palin, and took his seat at a table
close to the hearth. "Just add a log, will you?
I don't think it would be presumption. After all,
it is your fire/' I did as he said. " Oh, and if friend
Bunch should arrive before I've done—a contingency,
I may say, upon which, if he's at all like1 the more
prepossessing of our captives, I should hesitate to bet
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